" Kit hasn't been here for a long time," she said.
During the summer, Julia agitated the family by moving the
furniture about in nearly every room in the house. She had learned
rapidly from Letitia, so that now when she walked into a room, she
could put an accurate finger on its weak points and possibilities.
Her taste was being developed along sound lines, but as a whole the
Livingstons preferred the static arrangement which had been around
them from childhood.
" My gosh," Jimmy grumbled, coming into the living-room on a
Sunday afternoon to find not a chair in its accustomed place. " What
would happen if she worked at that shop every day? "
Gabrielle looked up from a stack of music she was sorting. The
advent of a maid in the household gave her more and more time at
the piano. " She's getting us new drapes," she -said. " Blue and
white calla lilies."
" She'd better keep out of my room."
" She said ours was all right."
"Imagine that! "
Gabrielle laid down a sheet of music, and glanced critically about
her. " You'll have to admit this room does look much nicer. It has
an air about it."
Julia's arrangement of furniture and pictures was undeniably attrac-
jive. She had taken the portrait of the first Gabrielle from the
library, where James had enjoyed it for so many years, and hung it
over the fireplace in the living-room.
" Silly for her to smile unseen," she had said, stepping back to
survey the effect.
The first Gabrielle presided over the family. Lovely and gracious,
she gave the room its keynote. She was the centre of its attraction,
the heart of its life, past and present.
While her Saturday afternoons at the Crawford studio stimulated
Julia's sense of colour, of proportion, of harmony, they also awoke in
her the realization that office work was a blind alley. Her discontent
grew deeper. Not that she wanted to be an interior decorator. As
much as she enjoyed the work, it did not seem to be her bent, her forte.
Her mind became a sea of unformed ideas, churning ceaselessly in
attempted formation.
At the peak of the summer business rush, Thomas Handman
transferred Julia from the files to an advertising department he had
sponsored and installed.   The new position meant a rise in salary and
relief from the deadly monotony of filing, but Julia was disappointed
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